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Chadwtch 


75 of Mavesyn- Ridware, in the County If See 


On his opening the Tombs of Hugo, and of 
Sir Hengy MaLvesyN within that Church, in the Year 17835, 


What pleaſure then was mine, 
hen firſt J heard the joyful news 
Come viſit Hugo's Shrine“ 


In Staffordſhire, on banks of Trent, 
For Fiſh and Swans renown'd, 

The Church of Ridware rears its Tower, 
With beauteous ſcenes around; 


Hail, Dormit' of illuſtrious dead, 
And ye once clad in Mail, 

Where I on ſculptur'd Stone have ſat, 
And heard your ancient tale ! 


In theſe cold walls with Ridware”s Sons 
I've been *twixt light and and ſhade, 

Where Hugs ſternly draws his Sword, 
And Henry ſheaths the blade; 


In that ſtone Coffin Hugo lies, 
Who gave a fair domain, 

And founded (1) Blithburghs Abbey v. walls 
In Stephen's boiſtrous reign. 


His warlike Sire from Gallia's ſhore, 
With Norman Milliam came, 

At Haſ/lings he victorious fought, 
And (2) Malveſyn his name. 


Cruſadir bold, 
in Lead, 


D 3 Guardian of dtiqnity, 


Lie there intombꝰ 


In our (4) firſt Edward's days he liv'd, 


To arms and glory bred. 


Ye valiant race, (5) Fitz- Alan knows, 
What honours Ye have won, 

He knows who fought on Cre//ys field, 
With Edward”s dauntleſs Son | 


What direful Ills from diſcord flow, 
Von' mould'ring Tomb will tell, 
Whoſe gallant Knight (6) for Bolingbroke, 
Near Salop conqu'ring fell : 


| Raſh Handſacre, tho' ſprung from Kings, 
Had bow'd to Riaware's Lord, 

In Ridware vale the Rebel bled, 

| Beneath Sir Robert's Sword: 


Two young Coheirs Sir Robert left, 


To mourn their Father dead, 
| The eldeſt. named Elizabeth, 
Sir Tobn Cawardyn wed; 


Here oft I've trac'd that honour'd name, 
On Alabaſter Stones; 

There iron-clad Davenport, near akin, 

Now reſts his lifeleſs Bones : 


At (7) Agincourt, in fields of death, 
Cawardyn danger brav'd, 

Before the Gates of (8) Boulogne too, 
Cawarden's Banner wav'd : 


At length Cawardjn's daughter fair, 
To Chadwick joins her hands, 


And Chadwick ſtill poſſeſt we ſee, 
Of Ridware's ancient lands. 


Theſe venerable walls confirm, 
One awful ſolemn truth, 

The rich and proud return to duſt, 
Death ſpares not age nor youth. 

But may their relics long remain, 

| Preſerv'd from injury, 

Ill this great Globe itſelf is loft, 
In dark eternity: 

And Ridware's Hauſe to end of time, 
A friendly Chadwick know, 

Vhillt (9) Hurtlet, ſkim the fluid air, 
Or whitelt (10) Lilies grow. 


TrHomas BARRITT. 


Mancheſter, 12th. November, 1785. 


—— 


(1) See Dugdale's Monaſt. 
(2) 
(3) 
(4) 


(s) 
(6) 


His Effigy lies croſs- legged. 
See the Family Deeds. 


Mauveſyns fell in this battle. 


— — 


„ and Family Deeds Hill remaiaing. 
See his name among the reſt in Battle Abbey Roll, 


The Fitz-Allans, Earls of Arundel, were their Lords Paramount; and it is believed that one or more of the 


Sir Robt. Mauveſyn Knt. flew his near neighbour Sir Will, Handſacre Knt. and was himſelf ſoon after ſlain 


at Shrewſbury, fighting for King Henry the 4th. Tradition ſtill points out the ground where the two Knights 


and their Tenants fought. See Erdeſwick, 


(7) 
(8) 


& Pennant, 


David & — Cawardyn (by Indenture IJ une 3. Hen. 5.) ſerved the King at the battle of Agincourt, 
Sir William Cawardyn was Knighted at the ſiege of Boulogne; temp: Hen. 8. He married Bridget Plamia, cnet, 


Daughter and Coheir of Arthur Plantagenet, natural Son of King Edw. 4th, 


(9) Eight Martlcts are born by Chadwick, 
(1) A White Lily is Chadwick's Cieſt. 
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